at him, but Sartorls lifted Ms reckless stubborn hand
and flashed on; and as the General would have turned
to follow^ a Yankee picket fired his piece from the road-
side and dashed into the woods^ shouting the alarm*
Immediately other muskets exploded on all sides^ and
from the forest to the right came the sound of a con-
siderable body put suddenly into motion^ and beliind
them in the direction of the Invisible knoll* a volley
crashed. A third officer spurred up and caught Stuart^s
bridle,

"Slr9 sir!" he exclaimed. "What would you do?55

Stuart held his mount rearing^ and another volley
rang behind them, dribbling off into single scattered re-
portsj, crashed again, and the noise to the right swelled
nearer* "Let go5 Alan/5 Stuart said. "He is my friend,"

But the other clung to the bridle. "It is too late/f
he cried. "Sartorls can only be killed; you would be
captured/9

"Forward^ sir, I beg/5 the captive major added.
"What is one man to a renewed belief in mankind?5*

"Think of Lees for God's sake, General!" the aide
implored. "Forward!" he shouted to the troop^ spur-
ring his own mount and dragging the General's onward
as a body of Federal horse broke from the woods behind
them.

"And so/9 Aunt Jenny finished^ "Mister Stuart went
on and Bayard rode back after those anchovies, with
all Pope^s army shooting at him. He rode yelling,
^Yaaalililh, Yaaalilih5 come on? boys!9 right up the
knoll and jumped his horse over the breakfast table
and rode It into the wrecked commissary tent, and a
cook who was hidden under the mess stuck his arm out
and shot Bayard in the back with a derringer.

"Mister Stuart fought his way out and got back
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